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Todd McFarlane Spawn meets Granny Blake in the cemetery at the 


gravesite of her beloved husband Jack. There, Granny tells 

Al about her courtship and marriage to Jack. Al then takes 

DEDICATED TO Granny back in time and across another dimension to once 

Paul Stanley again see and hold Jack. Afterwards Mary Blake advises Al 

to let go of Wanda for now assuring him that they will be 
together forever because they are soul mates. 
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Y wits ' 
( HAPPENIN Se t< SINCE 1 WAS 
TO vou” ALN ATTACKED BY THAT 
SPAWN? \ Jouuke Aco THING. BY THAT 
2 ‘ EK HEAP... EVER SINCE 
My eaple: WiTH 


WHENEVER 
1 CLOSE MY EYES, 
IT'S LIKE ALL THE 
DARKNESS ANO PAIN 
ANO SUFFERING IN THE 
WORLD AROUND ME 
COMES FLOODING 
INTO MY MIND. 


THINGS ... THE 
KEEPER... 

HE SPOKE OF 
PROPHECIES, ABOUT 
ENDING THE WAR 

BETWEEN 
HEAVEN AND 
HELL... 





ANpD ; 
BOOTS... ) THE 
HE WAS REALLY VV SCALES 
AN ANGEL ANO YY gg vlna 
NARS ‘ ry EYES, HELL- | YOU WANT 
SOMETHING | BUT THE . SPAWN. TOKNOW WHAT 
AGOUT A CHILD ’ PAIN. 11'S . HAS “HAPPENED’ 
ee | CO REAL. iy TO YOU, BUT 
WHAT DOES IT 11'S ALIVE YOU'VE NEVER 
Luce iTS, ERARN WHAT IT 
HAPPENING J7 4) 1S YOU TRULY 
: ARE. 


ANS 
BUT YOU STILL 
HAVEN'T 
LEARNED TO 


ASK THE RIGHT 
QUESTIONS. 





£ DON'T 
WANT 
RIDDLES, I 
DON'T WANT 
EVASIONS, £ WANT 
ANSWERS! NOW! 


po YOU 
UNDERSTAND ME? 
J WANT THE TRUTH! 
1 DON'T CARE HOW 
MUCH IT HURTS, 
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SEVERAL 
Py] BLOCKS 
w/ AWAY. 







"YOU SAID YOU 
WOULD LOOK OUT 
FOR ME, EVEN 
« = AFTER YOU WERE 
<r | a intac ane Sou GONE. I HOPE 
Ps ya) | oo ae - | ei YOU MEANT IT, 
"JESUS, BOOTSY.. rh All - wi | ‘CAUSE I AIN'T 
WHY'D YOU HAVE DOIN’ TOO WELL. 
TO. GO AND LEAVE 
ME? I THOUGHT 
WE WERE 
FRIENDS. PALS 
TILL THE END. 





































OR STARTERS, 
A I'M TALKING 
4 TO YOU LIKE 
YOU'RE STILL 
HERE, 











WHISTLER, (IND Pel 7is 


fF IT HANG OUT HERE - “IT'S LONELY WITH YOU GONE. NO 
_ FOR A WHILE? hh } ONE TO REALLY TALK TO. I STILL 
f . A} DON'T UNDERSTAND WHAT 
Wy) HAPPENED. GUESS I WAS PRETTY 
\\ SAUCED AT THE TIME 


Zo An 


Ed “I'M SAUCED A LOT THESE DAYS. 


; WELL, I GOT 
A LITTLE HOOCH. 
THOUGHT WE COULD 
HANG OUT, SHOOT 
THE BREEZE... . 


HOLD THAT 
THOUGHT-- 
HEY MISTER! 
EXCUSE ME, SIR. 
SPARE ALITTLE 

DOUGH? 


a 


. : 4 ness, 7 2 
7 1 ee * ay 
YEAH, Z i ./ : 
G3 Z4\ I NS ea 
1 YA CHear aa f, ? . FN VOR nf 
BASTARD. ¢ \\ ‘3 pres 













HEY, 
THANKS, 
POP. YOU 
HAVE YOUR- 

cS) A 















NJOY IT | 
WHILE YOU'RE | 
YOUNG. i | 
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“I DON'T KNOW, BOOTSY. MAYBE 

YOU WERE A REAL ANGEL AFTER 

ALL. MAKES AS MUCH SENSE 
AS ANYTHING ELSE. 


A. 7 he 


“THING IS, [F YOU ARE UP \ 
A) THERE, I THOUGHT MAYBE YOU Fi\ 
COULD HELPMEOUTALITTLE. 


 ————_—_, 


LISTEN MAN, 
NO OFFENSE BUT 
I LIKE TO KEEP TO 
MYSELF. T AIN'T 
EA LOOKING FOR NO 
\ FAITHFUL SIDE- , 
KICK, OKAY? re 
Oe eS « 


Oh, JEEZ. HERE 
IT COMES. NO THANKS, 
LADY. I CAN TAKE CARE 
OF MYSELF. : 


ow apout 


YOU, SIR? YOU 
LOOK LIKE YOU 


GOOD 
EVENING, 
MA'AM. COULD 

YOU SPARE 


SOME 
CHANGE? 


a 








SHORTLY. I CONFESS oy 
THERE I DON'T QUITE 
; UNDERSTAND YOU 
WHAT HAPPENED \ ARE, FOR 


TO YOU IN THE ALL YOUR 
"GREENWORLD. ” INTENTIONS, 


F 10 YOU Just 


OPEN THAT 


HAVE TAPPED INTO/ OF EVIL, A poor Witdout 


Be SOME DEEPER LIVING 
Y AWARENESS. < REPOSITORY 
=" ONCE OF SIN. 
NOWITISA + 3 5@ 
MUSEUM. 
| OWNED BYA 
PRIVATE TRUST. 
PY ART, ANTIQUES, 
NATURAL HISTORY. 
BUT WE NEED 
™ ONLY CONCERN 
OURSELVES 
WITH ONE 
COLLECTION. 


MAKE SENSE 
THAT YOU SHOULD 


"... BESIDES, YOU 
DON'T IMAGINE I 
| SPEND ALL MY 
TIME IN THE 
ALLEYS, DO YOU?” 


an Aaa! 


if CHECKING IN. 
IL EVERYTHING'S 
CLEAR. 


NOW, LET ME TAPPING INTO _% 


ASK YOU SOMETHING. YOUR POWERS 
YOU PERFORMED A VIRTUAL INTUITIVELY, 

MIRACLE FOR MARY BLAKE. * : : WHICH IS GOOD. 

DO YOU HAVE ANY /DEA BUT YOU NEED 


HOW YOU DID THAT? Wee TO STUDY 
Pcie THEM AS 


WELL. 


WANTED To 
HELP HER. EASE 
. HER PAIN. 


} = —— ZA 
* LAST ISSUE. _—-_ r 


STILL HAS 
A FEW 


STANDING ¥ 
iS AS , 
IMPORTANT 
AS a 
A INSTINC 


g 





YOU 
MUST FIRST 
LEARN YOUR 

PAST. 





LATER. THE 

OFFICES OF 
SAM BURKE 
AND TWITCH 


TONIGHT'S THE NIGHT, 
TWITCH. I CAN FEELIT. 


WE'RE GONNA BRING THAT 


CRIMSON FREAK IN. 


SIR, I THINK 
YOU SHOULD 
CALM DOWN. 


DOWN WHEN 
SPAWN |S BEHIND BARS. 
Oh MAN, I JUST HOPE 

THAT SUCKER TRIES 


EZ 


‘OU TO 
UNDERSTAND 
SOMETHING, SIR. 
I AM ONLY HERE 

TO WATCH YOUR 
BACK. I DO NOT 
CONDONE THIS 
EXCURSION. 


TO RESIS. 


A 


YOU'RE 
A BETTER 
DETECTIVE 
THAN THIS, SIR. 
YOU KNOW IT'S 
UNWISE TOGO \ 
INTO _A SITUATION ff 
LIKE THIS WHEN 
EMOTIONS 
RE HIGH. 


THE IMPRESSION 
WE WERE 
PARTNERS. _, 


PARTNER... 


I’M 
LEAVING. 
YOU WANT 
TO LECTURE 
ME, DO IT 
IN_THE 
m CAR. 4 





@ OF THE OTHER GUYS GOT 
CARDS FROM HER TOO. SAID 
SHE SaEMED PRETTY NICE. 


“THOUGHT I MIGHT TAKE A 
CHANCE _AND CHECK IT OUT. 

me MAYBE GETA LITTLE HELP. BUT 
I'M TOO LATE. THE PLACE IS : 
LOCKED UP EOE THE NIGH 





: SHOULDN'T HAVE 
GOT MY HOPES UP. 


ALOSER. JUST [ff 
SOME USELESS 
OLD RELIC TOSSED § 
OUT BY THE 
ROADSIDE. 


iv ALWAYS FIGURED 
a THAT WHEN YOU GOT 

NOTHING, YOU GOT 

NOTHING TO LOSE. 


"BUT I WAS 
WRONG. THERE'S 
ALWAYS SOME - 
THING MORE 
MONLOSE. 





"I GUESS IT’S 
BACK TO THE 
SCRAP HEAP 
WITH THE REST 
OF THE REJECTS. 


LISTEN 
TO ME, 
LOW-LIFE. 


DRAG THE &/G RED 
FRUIT DOWN TO THE 


NEAREST, PRECINCT 
J 


HOUSE AND FILL 
OUT HIS DANCE 
CARD. 


I DON'T 
KNOW... BUT 
SOMETHING 

BAD 
HAPPENED... 


YOU DO NOT 
WANT TO IMPEDE 
OUR INVESTIGA- 

TION. 


WE’RE NOT LAW 


ENFORCEMENT, BOBBY. ‘a 


IF YOU'RE REALLY CON- 


CERNED ABOUT YOUR 


FRIEND, YOU SHOULD 
CONTACT THE POLICE. 
: I'M SORRY. 


J-I-I AIN'T 
SEEN HIM. 


™ BUT, MAYBE 


SWEAR. YOU COULD HELP 


ME. MY FRIEND BOOTSY, } 
HE'S GONE. I THINK ; 

] MAYBE HE WAS 
ABDUCTED... 








HICH 
REMAINS 
UNSOLVED, 





IT'S THE Ns 
CEREMONIAL ¥% 


| HEADDRESS 


OF A i 
SERAPHIC IT BELONGED 
WARRIOR. TO ONE OF THE 

3 ALL- TIME GREAT 


Af STRENGTH. 
f 11'S TRYING 


I SLEW HER 
MYSELF, 
CENTURIES AGO. 





ey ALTHOUGH 
"VICIOUS INHUMAN 
MONSTER” MIGHT 
BE A MORE APT 
DESCRIPTION. THERE 
ARE MANY CRIMES 
I MUST CLAIM 
AS MY OWN. 


* PENgaE | 
INCLUDING y 
BECAUSE I \ MYSELF. 4 lg THE WORST 
aT if THAT EVER 


THE DEPTH AND WALKED THE 


EARTH, AFTER 
rang a ea | CENTURIES OF BLOOD- 


THIRSTY MAYHEM, I) TO REGAIN MY 
Ste TOO AM JA REBELLED. 1 TRIED DP.” FREEDOM. \ 
i LL- iy TO BREAK THE A '| 4 — IT WAS . 
HOLD THE DEVIL Ai! LENGTHY, 
AD ON ME. fag ARDUOUS 


AND 
EXTREMELY 
PAINFUL...4 











AND IT Y 
FAILED. } 


I PURGED ~ 
THE SYMBIOTE 
FROM MY FLESH, 
BUT RATHER 

| THAN FREEDOM, 
\ rt FOUND MY- 
\ SELF TRAPPED 
\ “BETWEEN TWO 
>» WORLDS, 


YY HELL 

7 CANNOT LAY © 
CLAIM TO ME, 

BUT NEITHER 

\ WILL 

\ HEAVEN. 


O 
WALK THIS WORLD 
PORE YER oo 


CRUEL CHAIN 
THAT Binge 


I BELIEVE 
YOL! MAY BE THE 
ONE, AL SIMMONS. 
THE ONE TO FINALLY 
END THIS MIND- 
LESS, MERCILESS 
WAR. 


A WAR 
THAT NEITHER 
SIDE HAS ANY 
INTEREST IN ENDING. 
BUT iT WON'T BE EASY. 
AND THE COST MOST 
CERTAINLY WILL 
BE HIGH. 





; "I AIN'T FEELIN’ TM may “CAN’T GET MY 
eure. Got ae READ FEELS Like fa : (OP SHAK G 

4 r OP SHAKIN 
ANYTHING A SACK OF WET | ’ OM eT ae 


ea TO DRINK? ‘ CEMENT. 
BR ANYTHING . a 
AT ALL? 


~~ || 
"I'M DRY ASA 
BONE. ALL I NEED 


{S A LITTLE SOME- SLEEPING 
THING TO TAKE a IT OFF, huh? 


THE EDGE OFF. 


Y WHISTLER... 
HEY, THAT 





B THING WOULD 
B BE OKAY. 


Y 


"GOD HELP ME, I 
FIND SOME PLACE 
LOWER TO GO. 


HEAVEN 
FORGIVE 
ME. 





F  ANDSO 
I HAVE SPENT 
CENTURIES WATCHING 
THE HELLSPAWN RISE 
AND FALL, SEARCHING 
FOR SOME WAY TO 
BREAK THIS DEMONIC 
CURSE A 


IN EACH 
CASE I HAVE 
MET WITH 


FAILURE. 
LOOK AROUND 
YOU. 


THE REMNANTS 
OF COUNTLESS 
WARRIORS, SOME 
NOBLE, SOME WICKED, 
MANY OF THEM 
FOOLISH. ALL OF 
WHOM HAVE FALLEN 
TO THIS CURSE. 


9 
A FEARLESS 





ONE V7 
WARRIOR WITH 
OF ILLYRIA. AMOST A KEEN MINDAND 


SHREWD AND AN UNPARALLELED 
GIFTED STUDENT. HE INSTINCT FOR 
SURVIVAL. BUT NOW 
HE KNEELS AT THE 
THRONE OF 
MALEBOLGIA, 
JUST LIKE THE 
REST. 


60 WHAT 
CHANCE 00 
1 HAVE? WHAT 
CAN f 00? 


WHAT ARE ‘ 
YOU WILLING TO 
y DO? I'MAFRAID 
AFTER ALL THIS TIME, 
I HAVE FOUND ONLY 
ONE CERTAIN WAY TO 
ESCAPE THE CURSE. 
I DOUBT VERY MUCH } 
YOU'LL LIKE IT. i 
SPAWN, YOU CAN i ! 

ACCEPT YOUR DEMONIC iF i ‘me: TELLING ME 
NATURE, NURTURE ST, i | THE ONLY WAY 
ALLOW IT TO GROW IN | ooh | p 10 STOP BEING 
STRENGTH AND Har iia j A HELLSPAWN 

Adi | ie 15 10 BE- 
COME THE 


pevir?! 





y 
UNTIL SUCH A 

















FUL ENOUGH TO 
CONERONT THE 
MALEBOLGIA AND 
DEFEAT HIM... 





















































THEN BEIN YOUR 
PURVIEW TO END 
THE GREAT WAR 
WITH HEAVEN AND 


TO RELEASE ALL 
SOULS HELD CAPTIVE 
IN THE LOWER 


UY DEPTHS. 
YOU CQULD 
BRING PEACE 
AND SALVATION 
TO THIS WORLD, 
BUT YOU WOULD 


HAVE TO REMAIN 
ALONE IN HELL 
FOR ETERNITY, 
AA RULING AS ITS 
~ SOVEREIGN. 4 


be 
gb, Vy {T WOULD 


THE ULTIMATE 
SACRIFICE. 





UNFORTUNATELY, 

AS YOU GATHER 
SUCH POWER, THERE 
IS NO GUARANTEE 


SHADOW OF YOUR 
HUMANITY. 


THE ONLY RECOURSE 
IS TO REDEEM YOURSELF -- 
TO GAIN HEAVEN'S FAVOR-- 
BUT SO FAR THEY'VE NOT 
PROVEN VERY 
ACCOMODATING. 


STILL, I ADMIT I'M 
INTRIGUED BY WHAT 
BELAZEKIAL, OR “BOOTSY” 
AS HE WAS KNOWN TO YOU, 
SAID ABOUT A CHILD. 
PERHAPS THERE IS-- 


4 No! 11'S 
ONE OF THOSE 

VISIONS ! 

SOMETHING 


THERE IS NO 
CALL FOR 
HISTRIONICS 

i 


TIS 15 
Too MucH! 
THERE HAS TO 




















- 


>S5’g4- WELL, 
NO SIGN OF 
SPAWNY. I GUESS 
TONIGHT WAS 
BUST. 


THE THEATRICS. 

JUST LOST MY TEMPER. 
I WASN'T BEING FAIR. 
TRUTH $S, I DON'T 

KNOW WHAT I'D DO 
WITHOUT YOU, 
PARTNER. a 





SEEZUS ! 
GET DOWN, 
TWITCH! 


x 
TWITCH? 
H 


EY, 
TWITCH? | 
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EMPIRA 





